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jT be mofl lamentable Trjgedie 

And fay, I am reucngcfcnt from below, 

To joy nc with him and ri ght his hainons wrongs, 
Knocks at his Rudy where they fay he keepcs, 

T o ruminate ftra nge plots of diere Renenge, 
Tell him Reuengeiscome toioynewith him, 
And vvorke confufion on his enemies. 


They hytoche an d Tit fit opens his /indie dor el 

Tuns- Who doth moleftmy contemplation ? 

Is it yourtricke tomake me opethedore, 

That fo my fad decrees may flie away, 
Andallmyftudiebetonocffeft ? 

You are deceaud, for what I meane to doc. 

See heere in bloody lines I haue E t downej 
And what is written (hall be executed. 

Tamora. Titus -y I am ccme to talke with thee, 

Titus. No not a word: how can I grace my talke, 
Wanting a hand to giuc that accord. 

Thou hall the ods of me, therefore no mote. (me 

Tamora. Ifthcudidft know wc thou wouldft talke with 
Titus. lam not mad, I knowtheewell enough, 

Witnes this wretched flump, wicnes thefe crimfon lines * 
Witnes thefe trenches made by griefeand care, 

Witnes the tyring day and : heauienight, 

Witnes all forrow that I know thee well 
For our proud EmpiefTe, mighty T tmora *. 

Is not tby comming for my other hand.? 

Tamora. Know then fad man, lam not Tamora, 

She is thy eneraie, and I thy friend, 

I am R euer.ge fentfrom th’infernall Kingdomc, 
Toeafethegnawing vultureof'thy minde, 

By working wreakefull vengeance oa thy foes ; 
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of Titus Andronicus. 

Comcdowne and welcome me to this worlds light, 
Conferrewith meofmurderand ofdeath, 

There’s not a hollow Caue or lurking place, 
Novaft obfeurity ormifty vale, 

Where bloody murther or detefted rape, 

Can couch for feare but I will finde them out, 

And in their cares tell them my dreadful! name, 
Reuengc, which makes thefoule offenders quake* 
Titus. Art thou Reuenge, and art thou fent to me, 
To be a torment to mine enemies.? 


’ Tamo, a. Iam, thercforccomedowneand welcomsme 
Titus. Doe mefomefemice ere I cometo thee, 

Locby thy fide where Rapeand Murder Rands, 
Nowgiue fomcfurance that thou art Reuenge, 

Stab them ot tearethem on thy Chariot whecles. 

And then lie come andbe thy Waggoner, 

And whirle along with thee about the Globes. 

Prouid e thee two proper palfreies, as blacke as ItC, 

To lute thy vengefull Waggon fwift away. 

And finde out murder in their guilty cares. 

And when thy Car is loaden with their heads, 

I will difmount, and by the Waggon wheele, 

T re t like a feruile footeman all day long, 

Eucnfrom Epeont rifingin theEaft, 

, Vntill his very downefallin the Sea. 

And day by day ile doe this heauy taske. 

So thou ddfroy Rapine and Murder there. 

Tamora. Thefe are my miniftetsand come with me. 
Titus. Are them thy minifters, what are they call'd J 
T&mora. Rapeand Murder, therefore called fo, 

Caufe they take vengeance of fuch kinde ofnien. 

Titus. Good Lord how likethe Emprdle Sonnes they 
Andyou theEmprefle : butweworldiy men 
Haue mifcrablc mad roifhking eyes-* 
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